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The Prince of Arragonhath cane hi* oath. 

And comes to his elc&ion prefently. 

Enter Arragon.his traine, and Portia. 

FIok. Cornets. 

For. Behold,there (land the caskets noble Prince, 
If you choofe that wherein I am contain’d. 

Straight (hall our nuptiall rights be folcmniz’d: 

But it thou faile, wichout more fpeech my Lord, 

You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I am enioynd by oath to obferue three things; 
Firft,neuer to vnfold to any one 
Which casket ’twas I chofc; next,ifl faile 
Ofthexight caskct,ncuer in my life 
T o wooe a maide in way of marriage: 

Laftly, if I doe faile In fortune ofmy choyfe. 
Immediately to leaue you,and begone. 

Eor. To thele injunctions euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlcfle fclfe. 

Ar » Ana fo haue I addrelt me,fortunc now 
To my hearts hope: gold, filuer, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me inuft giue and hazard all he hath. 

You (hall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What faies the golden chcft,ha, let me lee 1 
Who choofeth me,(hall gaine what many men delire: 
What many men de(irc,that many may be meant 
By the foolc multitude that choolc by (how, 

Not learning more then th e fond eye doth teach. 
Which pries not to th’interior.but iike the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall 
Euen in the force and rode of cafualtie. 

I will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes/ 

Why then to thee thou Sduertreafure houfe, 

Tell me once more, what title thhu dooft beare; 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues: 
And well (aid too; for who (hall goe about 
To cofen Fort une,and be honourable 
Without the ftampe of mcrrit.let none prefume 
To weare an vndclcrued dignicie : 

O that eftates, degrees, and offices, 

Were not deriu’d corruptly,and that deare honour 
Were purchaft by flic meriit of the wearer; 

How many then (hould couer that (land bare <? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low pleafantry Would then be gleaned 
From the true feede ofhonor ? And how much honor 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times. 

To be new varnifht: Well,but to my choife. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues, 

I will a (fume defert; giue me a key for this, 

And inftantJy vnlocke rny fortunes here. 

Por. Too long a paufc for that which you finde there. 
Ar. What’s here,the portrait of a blinking idioc 
Prefenting me a fccdulc, I will reade it: 

How much vnlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings ? 

Who choofeth me,fhall haue as much as he deferues. 
Did I deferue no more then a foojes head. 

Is that my prize,are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and iudge arc diftindl offices. 

And ofoppOfed natures. 

Ar, Wbatisherc? 

7 he ficr feauen times tried this, 
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Seauets times tried that iudemeut * 
That did neuer choofe amis , 

Sowe there be that{hadawes kifle 
Such haue but ajhadowes bltjfe * 
There be fooles aline Ivois 
Sfiner’d o’re t andfo was this : 

Take what wifeyou will to bed, 

I will euer be your head: 
Sobegone^you areJped. 


Ar. 


Still more foolc I (hall appeare 
By the time I linger here, 

With one fooles head I came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adue, lie keepe my oath. 

Patiently to beare my wroath. 

Tor. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath: 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe 
They haue the wifdome by their wit to loofe. * 
Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie 
Hanging and wiuing goes by deftinie. 

Por, Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

£nter LMejfenger . 

■Mef Where is my Lady ? 

Por. Here,what would my Lord ? 

7Mef Madam,there is a-hghted at your gate 
A yong Vcnetian,one that comes before 
To hgnifie th’approaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth lenfiblc regreecs; 

To wit (befides commends and curteous breath) 
Gifts of rich value; yet I haue not fecne 
So likely an Embaflador of loue. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fwcete 
To (how how coftly Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-lpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Por. No more I pray thee,I am haifea-fcard 
1 hou wilt (ay anone he is fome kin to thee. 
Thou (pend (1 (uch high-day wit in praifinghim: 
Come,come Nerryjfaf or I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids port, thac comes fo mannerly. 
Ner. Pajfanio Lord,!ouc ifthy will it be. 


Extrn, 


dUus Tertius. 


Enter Solanio and Salarino. 

Sol. Now, what newes ontheRyalto? 

Sal. Why yet it liues there vnchcckt, that An&m 
hath a fhip ofrich lading wrackt on the narrowaca$;the 
Goodwins I thinke they call the place, a very dangerous 
flat,and fatall,where the carcaffes of many a tall fhip,lye 
buried,as chcy fay a it my goflfips report be anhoneftwo 
man ofher word. 

Sel. I would fhe were as lying a goflip in that,ascuer 
knape Ginger^or made her neighbours beleeue fhe wept 
for the death of a third husband: but it is true, without 
any flip* of prolixity, or eroding the plainc high-way of 
talke^hac the good Anthonie % the honcftAntbowo;6 that 

I had a title good enough to keepe his name company * 1 

Sal ♦ Come,the full flop. 

Sol. Ha^what lay eft thou, why the end is,he hath loft 
a (hip. 

Sd. I 
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^/TTwould it might prouc the end ofhis Ioffes. 

Sol. Let me fay Amen betimes, lcaft the dwell erode 
my praier,for here he comes in the nkencs of a ^* How 
JwShylockfMw newes among the Merchants. 

Enter Shy lock; a , 

Shy. You knew none fo well, none fo well as you, ot 

^rfhat’stfSne, I for my part knew the Tailor 

that made the wings (he flew withali. 

Sol And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was 
fledg’d,and then it is the complexion of them al to leaue 

the dam. 

Shy . Shcisdamn d font. 

Sal. That’s ccrtaine,if the diuell may be her Iudge. 

Shy. My owne anc * blood to rebell. 

SqL< Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yecres. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is rny flefh and bloud. 

Sd. There is more difference betweene thy flefh and 
hers then betweene Ier and Iuorie,more betweene your 
bloods,then there is betweene red wine and rennifhibut 
tell V5) doc you heare whether Anthonio haue had anic 
loffcat lea or no? « 

Shy. There f haue another bad match, a bankrout, a 
prodi (, all,who dare fcarcc fhew his head on the Ryalto, 
abeggerthatwas vfdtocofhefofmug vpon the Marc: 
let him look to his bond,he was wont to call me Vfurcr, 
let him looke to his bond, he was wont to lend money 
for aChriftian curtfie,lct him looke to his bond. 

Sd. Why I am furcifhc forfaite, thou wilt not cake 
his flefh, what's thac good for ? 

Shy To baite fifh withali, i£it will feede nothing 
elfe 3 it will feede my reuenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and 
hindred me balfc a million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at 
my gaines, lcorned my Nation, thwarted my bargaincs, 
cooled my friends, heated mine enemies, and what’s the 
rcafon?larna/ovtf : Hath not a lerve yes? hath not a 
lew hands, organs, dementions, fcnces,affevftion$,pafTi- 
ons : fed with the fame foode, hurt with the fame wea¬ 
pons, fubicit to the lame dileafes, healed by the fame 
meanes, warmed and cooled by the fame Winter and 
Sommmcras a Chriftian is: if you pricke vs doe we not 
blcede? if you tickle vs,doe we not laugh ? if you poifon 
vs doe we not die? and ifyou wrong vs (lull we not re- 
uengc?it we arc like you in the refl,we will refemblc you 
in that. If a lew wrong a (fhrtflian y what is his hurniiicy, 
reuenge? If a Chrifttan wrong a/ra^what flnould his fuf- 
ferance be by Chriftian example,why reuenge? The vil— 
lanie you teach me 1 will execute, and it (hall goe hard 
but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Enter a man from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen,my maifter Anthonio is at his houfc, and 
defires to fpeakc with you both. 

Sal. Wc haue bccne vp and downe to fecke him. 
£»f*rTuball. 

Sol. Here comes another ofthe Tribe,a third cannot 
be marchtjVnlefic the diuell himlelfc turne lew. 

Exeunt Gentlemen # 
Shy, How now Tuball, what newes from Geneva} haft 
thou found my daughter ? 

Tub. I often came where I did hearc of fter, but can¬ 
not finde her. 

Shy. Why there,there,there, there, a diamond gone 
c°ii me two thoufandducats in Franckford,the curfc ne¬ 
wer ell vpon our Nation till now,I neuer felt it till now, 
twot .ojfand ducats in that, and other precious, preci¬ 


ous iewcls s I would my daughter were dead at my foot) 
and the jewels in her eare: would fhe were h card at my 
foote, and the duckecs in her coffin : no newes of them, 
why fo?and I know not how much is fpent in the fearch: 
why thou Ioffe vpon Ioffe, the theefe gone with i'o 
much, and fo much to finde the theefe, and no fatisfa- 
<Slion,no reucngc,nor no ill luck ftirnng but what lights 
a my fhoulders,nofighcsbuta my breathing.no tcarcs 
but a my fhedding. 

Tub. Yes,other men haue ill lucke too ^Anthonio as I 
heard in Gcnowa ? 

Shy. What.vvhar,what,ill lucke,ill lucke. 

Tub. Hath an Argofie call away comming fromTri- 
polia. 

Shy. I chankcGod.I thankcGod.is it miens it true? 

Tub. 1 (poke with fome of the Saylcrs that cfcaped 
the wrackc. 

Shy. I thanke thee good Tubatl } good ilewes, good 
newes: ha,ha,here in Gcnowa. 

Tub. Your daughter fpeilt in Gcnowa,as j heard,onc 

night fonrcfcorc ducats. 

Shy. Thou (lick’ll a dagger in me,I fhall neuer fee my 
gold againe.fourcfcore ducats at a(itting,fourcfcore du¬ 
cats. 

T*b. There came diners of Anthonies creditors in my 
company to Venice,that fweare hce cannot chooie but 
breake. 

Shy, I am very glad of it, ilc plague him, ile torture 
him,I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them (hewed me a ring that heehad of 
your daughter for a Monkie. 

Shy. Oat vpou hcr,thou tortured me Tubatl, it was 
my Turkics, 1 had it of Leah when 1 was a Batchclet: I 
would not haue giuen it for a wilderneflj ofMonkies. 

Tub. Bur A»thomo is certaincly vndor.e. 

Shy. Nay.that’s true, that’s very true, goe Tuba!lfee 
me an Officer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I wiil 
haue the heart of him if he forfeit,for were he out of Ve¬ 
nice, 1 can make what merchandize 1 will: o 0 e Tttball 
and mcete me at our Sinagogue,goe good Tnball at our 
Sinagogue luball. ~ Exeunt. 

Enter /jxfhnio, Portia , Cratiano , and all their tr.une, 

Por. I pray you tarrie, paule a day or two 
Before you hazard,for in chooling wrong 
I loofe your cotnpanic; therefore forbeare a while, 
There’s fomething tels me (but it is not lone) 

1 would not loofe you,and you know your felfe 
Hate counfailes not in fuch a qualluie; 

But lead you {hould not vnderftandme well. 

And yee a maiden hath no tpngue,but thought, 

I would dctaine you here fome month or two 
Beforeyou venturefor me. 1 cou!d teach you 
How to choofe right,but then I am forlworne. 

So will I neuer be, formyyoumiffemc, 

But if you doe,youlemakc me wifh a finne. 

That I had beene forfworne : Belhrow your eyes. 

They haue ore-Iookt me and dcuided me, 

One halfc of me is yours, the other halfe yours, 

Mine ownc I would fay: but of mine then youfs. 

And fo all yours; O thefe naughtie times 
Puts bars betweene the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours % not yours (prouc it fo ) 

Let Fortune goe to hell for it,not L 
I fpeakc too long.but’tis to peize the time, 

To ich ic,and to draw it out in length. 

To ftay you from ele&ion. 
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